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SALVE sold at 25 cents a box (with picture) and 
remit per catalog sent with order postage 
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I WILSON CHEM CO., Dept. 108, TYRONE, PA. Date 

I Gentlemen:— Please send me on trial, twelve colorful art 

■ pictures with twelve boxes of White CLOVERINE Brand 

■ SALVE to sell at 25c a box (with picture). I will remit 

■ amount within 30 days, select a premium or keep Cash 
I Commission as fully explained under Premium wanted in 
I catalog sent with my order postage paid to start. 
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Evening, at the home of Dr. Roberts 
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1 YOU CANT TURN 
I AWAY PROM ME. 
LIKE THIS, ■v*-** 
L/WARTHA'/v .; 


) I'LL CALLTHIS \ 

/turn —if you i f 

"-T DON'T MIND.'/ 

'r**L TAXI.'Jr 
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DON'T JUST STAND 
TOERE, PARREL.' 
VO SOMETHING, 




THE COAL DUST 15 
A BREAK FOR 
MEfl SEETHE 
SAME TRACKS 
THAT MARKED 
THE RUG IN MISS 
TROMM'S 
PARJMENT.. 




AH.' A HOLE --.AND BEYOND, 
PERHAPS A HUMAN 

^ RAT! s„ 
f/s 
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Vfl T/SHT FIT 
L 7_ BEYOND ■ 


.. AND I SEE LIGHT Y—=- 
■Z HEARVOICESf J—^ 
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BUT VOU'VE PREYED 
—r PEOPLE, VULTURE 
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NOW , MARTHA, IF YOU'LL "\NO NEED, 
JUST STEP TO A TELEPHONE,™ DO -< 

AND CALL THE •- —■ rt™AT, BOLL 

POLICE— i 




Once alone, the Poll Aran's will 
power exerts itself*" 




-•■and, as .Tie becomes Parrtl 
Pane once more--*. 



YOU'RE BACK,BARREL.') YES,**' 
YOUR FRIEND, HERE, ^^ A HALF- 
HAS SEEM ~ 

RESCUED' 




SMALL, BUT MIGHTY-MIGHTY 

WONDERFUL.' IF only he 

WERE TWICE THAT SIZE,!©-. 

NEVER REST -r "*- 

UNTIL I'D ) EVERYTHING'S 

MARBIEP /STRAIGHTENED 
HIM 




NO REASON FOR SARIOA 
TROMM EVER TO SUSPECT 
THAT THE DOLL MAN AND 
BARREL DANE ARE ONE AND 
THE SAME , 
PERSON .' 1 1 CERTAINLY 

HOPE NOT.' SHE'D 
REALLY TRY TO 
STEAL YOU 
FROM ME.' 




FUTURE COMICS 



IT SEEMS TO ME THAT 

I WAS STANDING OVER 

NEAR THAT CAGE WHEN. 

I TIED IT ON" 
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Hut AUTHOR SAVS THAT 
PEHSERVtMHCB AND 

rHARPWOXKISAUZ 
WEED—THAT IS, AFTER 

X LAND TUB JOB.' 
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GOSH .' THE OFFICE OF THE PRESIDENT . 
HIMSELF.' 

CO. 
CHMJ-P 
JON6S 

P«« 
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SOSH.' HE DIDN'T HAVE TO . 
BLOW OFF STEAM THAT HW.' 
=. SOS5 I'M SATISFIED WITH 
THE CONTRACT AFTER ALL 



GREAT WORK, 8LIMPY.' ANYBODY WHO 

CAN HANDLE TOUGH CUSTOMERS LIKE 

THAT IS WORTH THIRTY THOUSAND 

DOLLARS A YEAR! 




PO YOU THINK yOU COULD 
CUT BUSINESS EXPENSES, 
TOO? WE'RE TRy/NG TO 

ECONOMIZE! 
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WE'RE TRyiNG TO CUT 
CORNERS .' HOW ABOUT 
BUYING THIS COAT 
ADVERTISE? AT STACVS 
FOR S/S.95? 
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r WHAT A CONTRACTS 
BUT I CAN DO ANYTHING 
FOR ENOUGH DOUGH' 



SO CAW l! AND OEM m 

H ROCKS IN OAT TRUMPET 

CASE MEAW PLENTY OP 

DOUGH .' BUT HOW 

GONNA 










\ KIP PARTY-' MASKS! . 

PAT GIVES ME AN IDEA 

FOR REtRIEVIN' MB j~> - 

L^ LOOT.''^^-^v 


)/*■! HATE TO HANG 
1 AROUND THE STREP 
' LIKE THIS.' I SURE 
HOPE THOSE TAXW 
\ SHOW UP IN A 
X,^^ MURRY/^ 
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IF IT TAKES 'EM LONG ENOUGH 
TO GET OEM CABS, I'LL GO WIT 
'EM-'I AWT BEEN TO A PARTY 
OF SWELLS FOR A LONGTIME.' 
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WE'J-L START THE 
MUSIC RIGHT AWAV, 
MRS.BOBBLETROP. 
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MAPAME, 
I'D LIKE 
TO SHOW 
YOU SOME 
FINE SLIP- , 
COVER 
SAMPLES.' 



seshih! 
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SO! YOU HAVE BLUNPERED UPON 

THE SECRET LAIR OF SHAMASH. 

THE TERRIBLE.' YOUR 

FATE IS SEALED.' 

YOU MUST JO/N 

MY BAND OF 

ROBBERS." 




look into my eyes.' you , 
/ire completely in my -^ 
power: you must obe>^, 

commands^ ^ 






/now go out and rob the 7 
I FIRST person you A ^ - 
A.MEET.' At- -r YES, ^ 
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HAH.' I'VE GOTCHA RED' 
1 HANDED? VOU'LL BE 

LYNCHED FOR THIS.' 

— 7 , -s« HUH 

) /S ( LYNCHED 
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(psst, senor n. 
( roscoe-look: .) 
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WCINGLE with bath. Don't know how long 
° 1*11 . " Darrel Dane, standing at the 
reservation desk of the big mountain lodge, 
broke off his sentence to stare at the feminine 
figure coming through the entrance. 

"Hi, Darrel."' The girl smiled at him mis- 
chievously. "Thought I might find you here." 
"Martha!" Darrel exclaimed. "Martha 
Roberts! What are you doing here?" Then, 
suddenly conscious of the listening ears of the 
room clerk, Darrel pulled himself together. 
"Swell to see you," he said more naturally, 
"but I thought you were hundreds of miles 
away." 

Quickly the two completed their arrange- 
ments for rooms. Afterward Darrel took Mar- 
tha by the elbow and led her outside. "The 
view from this end should be spectacular," he 
said for the benefit of possible listeners, draw- 
ing Martha down the wide porch to a secluded 
corner. Then he swung her around to face him. 
"All right, what goes on?" he demanded. 
"How did you know where to find me? If 
anyone else knows where I am, it'll ruin the 
whole scheme!" 

"Don't worry," Martha reassured him. "I 
figured out your destination just the way you 
must have done, and I kept it to myself. I 
knew you were on the trail of Arch Spencer, 
the swindler and murderer. Writing up a fea- 
ture on the Spencer case for my paper, I came 
across information thac in his early days he 
was a guide here in the mountains. The police 
can't find a trace of Him, but it seemed to me 
that a man who knew of this remote lodge, and 
who knew that during this off-season it would 
be empty of guests, might well pick it as a 
hideout! I tried to find you but you had dis- 
appeared — so I decided to.^work on my hunch 
and here I am." 

"You're a smart deducer," Darrel said, "but 
I'm -not so sure it was a good thing for you 
to come here yourself. Spencer is sure to look 
things over first. And if he finds anything fishy^ 



he may not stick around for a showdown." 
"That's one reason I came. You and your 
fiancee, all wrapped up in each other and the 
mountains, should be less conspicuous than you 
alone!" 

Darrel smiled at her. "For once, Martha, I 
believe you're right! Now let's get into some 
hiking clothes and start putting on a good im- 
personation of two enthusiastic mountaineers. 
We'll give our friend Spencer a week to show 
.up." 

For the next few days, Darrel and Martha 
did just that. They explored the trails and 
admired the magnificent views, enjoying the 
time as an unexpected holiday. In this early 
winter season the big lodge was virtually emp- 
ty, attracting neither the hikers of mid-sum- 
mer nor the skiers of mid-winter. Nor, in the 
space of six days, did the one expected guest 
show up. Was their hunch all wrong? 

On their last day of the week, Darrel de- 
cided they'd better return the next day to civil- 
ization. Then, in casual conversation with the 
manager, he learned of a small cabin high in 
the mountains, sometimes used by overnight 
hikers. Not wanting to pass up a single pos- 
sibility, he decided to explore it. The trail up 
was a tough climb, he was told, and Martha, 
tired from a ramble the day before, begged off 
to do her packing. So Darrel decided to make 
the hike alone. 

The first part of the trail, winding through 
a pine forest, was easy. Then it began to climb 
steeply, first through stunted forest and then 
out above the timber line onto rocky terrain. It 
passed across narrow rock ledges with sheer 
drops of hundreds of feet yawning beneadv-r 
dangerous only if one were subject to dizzy 
spells, or were careless of one's footing., Finally 
Darrel approached the summit of the mouifo 
tain, from which the views were so breathtak-. 
ing that he almost forgot his purpose. He was 
recalled to it when he spotted a tiny cabin 
situated in a small declivity. 
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Approaching cautiously, Darrel could de- 
tect no sign of life. There was so little cover 
here On the summit that he held his breath as 
he circled nearer. He would make a good 
target for watchful eyes inside. But his ap- 
proach was not challenged, and when he push- 
ed open the door he found no occupant nor 
any sign that the place had been recently used. 
There was little to look at — an old wood- 
burning stove, a couple of bunks, a tipsy table 
and benches, and some cupboards along one 
wall. Opening the cupboards, Darrel whistled. 
Instead of finding them empty as he had ex- 
pected, he saw that the shelves were filled with 
nonperishable supplies. Row after row of can- 
ned goods . . . enough food to feed a man for 
months. 

Hastily Darrel left the cabin and started 
downward. His hunch was strengthened. It 
looked as if someone had carefully prepared 
the cabin for a hideout, A man could hole in 
there for the winter, sure that he would remain 
undiscovered. And in the spring, with' the hue 
and cry of a search for him forgotten, he could 
change his identity and go his own way. 

Toward the bottom of the trail, Darrel took 
a little cutoff — steeper than the usual route, 
but quicker to use in reaching the lodge. Ar- 
riving at the lodge, he scanned the big porch, 
but no Martha. Inside, he knocked at her 
door, but there was no response. Finally he 
sought the clerk. 

"Miss Roberts?" the clerk said. "Yes, I be- 
lieve I saw her starting out just a short time 
ago with the other guest." 

"Other guest?" Darrel inquired, puzzled. 

"Oh, yes," the clerk explained. "I forgot — 
he arrived after you left today. A Mr. Arthur 
Spurr — perhaps you know him?" 

Arthur Spurr . . . Archer Spencer! Darrel's 
brain whirled. It was more than a possibility 
. . . and Martha had disappeared with the 
man! He dashed out of the lodge. There were 
many trails they might have taken. His only 
clue was his feeling that the man, if it was 
Spencer, would make for the cabin. And they 
might have passed by on the trail while Darrel 
Was taking the cutoff. 

Tired as he was, he climbed rapidly after 
tnem. They couldn't be far ahead! But he 
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reached the first of the rocky ledges without 
spotting anyone. 

"Darrel ! Look out !" Martha's scream 
came from above. The trail climbed and 
switched back above him, and looking up, he 
saw Martha struggling with a man. At the 
same instant the man freed himself and rolled 
a heavy boulder off the trail. It crashed down- 
ward, straight for Darrel. On the narrow ledge 
there was no place to avoid it. In a matter of 
seconds, Darrell decided his plan of action. A 
few feet down from the side of the trail grew 
a small pine tree. It was not strong enough to 
hold the weight of a man . . . but Darrel, even 
as he dived for the tree, changed his form. 
Calling upon his unique powers, he became 
the Doll Man, that mightiest of midgets! 

In his small, doll-like form, he clung grate- 
fully to the branches that saved him from cer- 
tain death. Pulling himself up slightly he could 
see the figures above him. The man was laugh- 
ing. 

"That disposes of your companion!" he 
chuckled to the sobbing Martha. "You're next, 
my dear . . . and then a regrettable mountain- 
eering accident will have disposed of the only 
two people who knew where to look for Archer 
Spencer!" 

Even as Spencer spoke, the Doll Man was 
moving. The cliff above would have offered no 
access to a normal-sized man. To the Doll 
Man, a tiny crack served as an excellent chim- 
ney. Wriggling upward, he found tiny foot- 
holds and handholds. Reaching the top, the 
element of surprise was complete. Spencer, be- 
lieving Darrel Dane dead, was completely un- 
prepared for the blow that knocked him out. 

Resuming his normal form. Darrel removed 
the guns from Spencer's inert form. It was 
with the man's own guns that Darrel and Mar- 
tha later, having revived him, shepherded the 
murderer back down the trail, and thus brought 
another criminal to justice. 

Later, when Darrel Dane asked Martha 
why she had risked her life to go with a hunted 
murderer, she said, simply. "A good reporter 
never passes up the chance for an exclusive 
story." 

To which Darrel replied, "Next time, darl- 
ing, please don't try to be that exclusive. Just 
take your chances with me." 
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ONE DAY DIET! 
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A LOT OF FAT 
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SO VO J WANT TO TRV FOR THE DIETICIAN'S JOB, , 
EH? VERY WELL— you HAVE ALLTHE FOOP _ 2 




later.../ these concentrated fills in the 
— — — 'A BOTTLE will /make the fat kins 
lose weight in the face , those in b 907711 
will make him lose it from the arms, 
c bottle will reduce the stomach anp 
— forth; 
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NOW IN A COUPLE OF EAyS VOL) J 
TWO SHOULD BE NORMAL /N 
WEIGHT.' 



PSST.' HEy, SKINNy.' 
LET'S SNEAK DOWN 
GET A SNACK.' 
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THAT'S RIGHT, 1011 BROKEN 
DOWN CALOKy PBDDi.BR" -I'M 
A MESS.'l LOST WEIGHT, 
BUT ONLY OFF My LESS.' 
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HELEN HIGHWATER, WACE POLICEWOMAN, ' 
HAS FALLEN FOR OFFICER SHENANIGAN? 
JUST TO PLEASE HER, I'M LETTING THE 
DOPE WORK WITH HER ON JUST 
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I'VE ASSIGNED THEM 1 lFTHATGuy^sN'^eAuCl^r 
B07W TO catch -/soon, weil >«.£ loss^ 
tue soe/ery "^v our jobs.' he's rob- ~ 

5>«FeOKflCKtK. J ^-^- r PEOPLE IN TOWN.' 
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LOOK! HE'S MADE OF METAL.' 
HE HAS ELECTRIC EYES! HE 
WALKS BY REMOTE CONTROL! 

HE'S THE MYSTERIOUS 
MM. ERECTOR WALKING 'GIANT. 1 



Fun with Erector si, iris 
you open the hig box and start to 
assemble girders, wheels, Bears 
and other parts. Erector pans have 
equi-distant holes, so that yuu just 
count the holes to put them to- 
gether. No other construction set 
builds the square girder with inter- 
locking edges and contains so 
many pans. Curved, straight and 
giant steel girders. Metal base 
plates. Real engineering bolts and 
nuts. 5 kinds of gears. Electric en- 
gine. Electro-magnet. Electric 
lights. Engineer's shack. Boiler 
shells. Giant flywheel parts. Auto- 
mobile-wheels. See the new Erec- 
tors wherever toys arc sold. 

•Dinar and wtst, prices silahllv hifher 




FREE! SUPERMAN! 

thawt yo* Ike mmUtt tt the Gilkcrl Hill «l Science 



Whit did Superman see wilh his (-1*1 
vision at ihe Gilbert Hill of Science? This 
32-Piftc book— crammed wilh color pic- 
tures — itlli you ill. Mail coupon or post 
card today. 

Gilbert Hill of Science 

411 Erector Squire, New Haven. Conn. 
w book "With Superman at the 

Mill «( U.i,r>" 



Gilbert Hall of Science. -T 



WHEN IN NEW YORK, VISIT THE GILBERT HALL OF SCIENCE. FIFTH AVE. ANP 25IS SI ADMISSION Fff££, 
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